






i The merry Wines ofWindfor. 

t^fif.PageXNhy went you not with Matter Doctor, nsaid? 

Fen . You do amaze her : hcarc the truth of it. 

You would haue married her mod fliamefully. 

Where there was no proportion held in loue : 

Thetruth is, (he and Jflongfince contracted) 

Are now lo furc that nothing can dilFolue vs j 
Th’effenceis holy.cbat flie hath committed. 

And this deceit looles the name of craft, 

Of difobedience,or vnduteous title. 

Since therein flie doth cuitate and fiiun 
A thoufand irreligious curfcd hourcs 
Which forced marriage would haue brought vpon her, 
jpcrd-Stand not amaz’d.here isnoremedie • 

In Loue, the heauens themlelues do guide the (late. 

Money buyes Lands 3 andwiues are fold by fate. 

Fal, I am glad, though you haue tane a fpccial fland to 
flrike at me, that your Arrow hath glanc’d. 

‘7 5 <ig«, Well, what remedy ? Fenton, heauen giue thee ioy,’ 
what cannot be efchew’d,muft be embrac’d. 

Fal- When night-dogges run, all forts of De ere are chac’d. 
Mtf.Page. Well, I will mule no iurther Matter Fenton , 
Hcauen giue you many, many merry dayes : 

Good husband, let vs euery one go home. 

And laugh this fport ore by a Countric fire. 

Sir M» and all. 

Ford.Leiit lie Co ( Sir John: ) 

To Matter Broome, you yet Ihall hold your word, 

For he, to night, (hall lye with Miitris Ford: Fxettnt', 

; ~ r ' W 7 * ’ * ' V 1 " "j 

* 

BIN X S. 



■A ' . ‘ / 



10 


20 


30 


40 


50 


60 


70 



100 110 












WITH THE BATTELL AT 

SbretPsbury,b<im<xnQ theKing, 

arid Lord Henry Qercy^ furnamed 
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